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Ferities Prince of T jre, 

Boult , I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand pceces. 

Pand, W ell, follow me my maiftcrs,you lhall haue your 
money prefenly, wife take her in,inftrud her what die has 
to doe, that ihe may not be rawe in her entertainment, 

Bawdi Boult , take you the markes of her , the colour of 
her hairc, complexion, height, her age, with warrantof her 
virginitie^and crie } Hc that wil giue molt dial haue her firft, 
flich a may denhead were no cheape thing, if men were as 
they hauebeenergetthisdotieasl commandyou. 

Boult. Performance fliall follow. Exit , 

Aiti'-. Alackc that Leorunewas fo flackc,fo flow, he fliould 
haue flrooke, not fpoke,or that thefe Pirates, not enough 
barbarous,hadnotorcboordthrowneme,for to feekemy 
mother. 

Bawd. Why lament you prettie one? 

Mar, That I am prettie. 

Bawd. Come, the Gods haue done their part in you. 

Mar , Iaccufethemnot. 

Bawd' You are light into my hands,where you are like 
toliue. 

Mar, The more my fault, to feape his handes, where I 
was to die. 

Bawd. I, and you fliall Iiuc in peafure. 

Mar. No, , 

Bawd. Yes indeed fliall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all 
fafhions,you lhall fare well, you fliall haue the difference of 
all complexions, what doe you flop your cares l 

Mar. Areyouawoman ? 

Bawd, What would you haue meebc,andl bee not a 
woman ? 

Mar, An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Bawd. Marie whip theGolTeling , I thinkc I fhall haue 
fomethingto doc with you, come your a young foolilh 
fapling,and mud be bowed as I would haueyou. 

Mar. The Gods defend me. 

Baud, 






Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Baud. Ifitpleafcthe Gods todefend you by men, then 
men muft comfort you, men muft feed you, men ftiryou 
vp : Boults returnd. Now fir, haft thou cride her through 
the Market? 

Boult, I haue cryde her almoft to the number of her 
haircs,I haue drawne her pidure with my voice. 

Baud. AndIprcthcctcllnie,howdoft thou find the in- 
clination of the people, efpecially of the yonger fort? 

Boult, Faith they liftenedto mee, as they would haue 
harkened to their fathers teftament, there was a Spaniards 
mouth watred^nd he went to bedtoherverie dcfcription. 

Baud. We fhall haue him here to morrow with his beft 
ruffeon. 

Boult. To night, to night, but Miftrelfedoeyoukiiowc 
the French knight, that cowres cthc hams ? 

Baud, Who, Mouufteur Verollsts ? 

Boult. I, he, he offered’ to cut a caper at the proclama- 
tion, but he made a groane at it, and (Wore he would fee her 
to morrow. 

Baud. Well, well^s for him, hee brought his difeafehi- 
ther,herehe does butrepaire it, I knoweheewill conic in 
our fhadow,tofcattcrhis crownesin theSunne, 

Boult . Well, if we had of euerie Nation a traucller,wce - 
fliould lodge them with this figne. 

Baud, Pray you come hither a while , you haue 
Fortunes comming vpponyou, marke mee, you muft 
feemeto doe that fearefully, which you commit willing- 
ly, defpifeprofite, where you haue moftgaine, toweepe 
thatyouliueasyec doe, makes pittie ihyour Louers fel- 
dome, but that pittie begets you a good opinion, and that 
opinion a meere profitc. 

Mari, Ivnderftandyounot. 

Boult. O take her home Miftreile, take her home, thefe 
bluflies of hers muft bee quencht with fome prefent 
pradife. 

G / , Mari. 
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